246                         THERE LAY THE CITY
might be a target."
" You've got to die once,   didn't   you  say ? "
" But not covered with rubble and under bricks
and mortar."
" How would you like to die, Judy ? "
" I told you. I want an exciting death. Not
painful though. Not lingering. I would like the
world to stand still if only for a moment. And then
I'd like that there should be music played for me.
Like the Ave Maria. Will you play it for me ? "
" Listen, Judy, we are getting morbid. We
shouldn't talk like that. Where are we going to eat ?"
I said changing the conversation. "We can't eat here,
because the Pir doesn't expect us and he'd be dis-
appointed if we asked him to produce something
which he regarded unworthy of you."
" I am not hungry, are you ? "
" No, not hungry, but I could do with a little
food."
" And I looked at her with a mischievous look in
my eyes and I could feel that there was a cynical little
smile on my face and I think my lower lip was giving
me away, so I said; " I am hungry, but not for food."
And for the first time, Judy was a little
embarrassed. Till then she had been so nice and limp
and soft in my arms, as we stood facing the open
sea, which had lost its colour and had got submerged
in the overwhelming darkness. Now when I said
this, she suddenly stiffened and stood uneasy and rigid,
cold and emotionless, as if I had said something